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Animator Chuck Jones Dies in 
Tragic Anvil Accident 



ALBUQUERQUE, NM-Ani 
mator Chuck Jones, who helped 
turn Bugs Bunny, Daffy Duck, 
and the Grinch into cartoon leg¬ 
ends, passed away on February 
23 rd at age 89. Jones was report¬ 
edly thrown off a cliff, struck on 
the head by a piano, an anvil, and 
wooden mallet, then blown to 
smithereenies by several sticks of 
Acme brand dynamite. Though 
normally such events would pro¬ 
duce fatal results, it was not until 
a tiny feather drifted leisurely 
down and landed upon his head 
that Jones officially passed away. 

Suicide was ruled out when 
investigators discovered a wooden sign 
bearing the word “HELP!” not far from 
the scene. 

Police are still investigating the death, 
and have not discounted the possibility 


Maximus — to defame Coyote’s 
character. 

“Well, it is something I’m 
capable of doing,” said Coyote. 
“After all, I am a genius. But I 
can assure you, it wasn’t me. I 
have nothing but respect for that 
man. After all the bombs I’ve 
blown up in my face, cliffs I’ve 
fallen off of, and trains I’ve been 
hit by, I should have died years 
ago. But Chuck never failed 
to bring me back to complete 
health just one scene later, ready 
for more frustration and suffer¬ 
ing.” 

Long-time neighbor and close 
friend Elmer Fudd, was willing to corrobo¬ 
rate Coyote’s story. “I bewieve Wiwe. I 

See ANVIL 
page 6 


of foul play. It is believed that the chief 
suspect is Wile E. Coyote — Carnivorous 
Vulgaris — who may have been waging 
a personal vendetta for Jones’s role in a 
conspiracy with Road Runner — Speedius 


National IFC Convention Demands 

More Respect, Tits 



National Interfraternity Council 
President Trent Johnson is worried 
about the stereotypes that most 
people associate with fraternities 
and the Greek system in general. 

This week, in an address to fellow 
IFC members at the inaugural 
National Interfraternity Council, 

Johnson cautioned that fraterni¬ 
ties face the stigma of being lazy, 
Abercrombie & Fitch wearing, 
alcohol obsessed party freaks. 

“People see us as coddled SUV- 
driving chauvinists, whose sole 
focus is in getting laid in between 
keggers,” said Johnson as he leered 
suggestively at a blonde sauntering by. 
“It’s totally untrue. I drive a Lexus. And 
not an SUV Lexus mind you, one of the 
cheap ones.” After pausing to comment 
on a tightly woven sweater, he continued, 
“Although many of our brethren describe 
this stigma as ‘accurate’ and ‘an exact 
explanation of reality’, there’s much more 
to a fraternity.” 

The event, conceived during a drunken 
Animal House/Ass Masters IV matinee at 
the Omega house, is the first of its kind. 
Organizers hope it will allow different fra¬ 
ternities from different parts of the world 


to help each other, exchange ideas, and get 
laid between workshops. One goal of the 
conference is to improve the overall image 
of fraternities through community outreach 
and local service programs. Another aim is 
to reduce the number of people who die at 
their parties. 

“We discovered a great new way to 
virgin auction fund raise,” slurred Mis¬ 
sissippi State junior and akt member Jeff 
Ronson at the alcohol-choosing workshop. 
“Plus we shared secrets on how to get 
chicks more drunk so they’ll show us their 
racks! Headlights! Headlights! Go ALTs!! 


YEAHH!” 

“People have the wrong ideas of 
fraternities,” commented fraternity 
historian Scott Summers. “Many 
see them as a danger, and fear 
them irrationally—much like alco¬ 
hol or venom apes. However, like 
alcohol and venom apes, they serve 
an important role in the college 
community. Without them, drink¬ 
ing-related deaths would plummet, 
campus fires would decrease, and 
our over-paid college athletes 
would have nothing to do after 
winning games.” Summers con¬ 
tinued, “If it weren’t for fraternities 
and the subliminal sexual danger they pose, 
programs such as SAPAC, Safe Walk and 
University Legal Services would probably 
be discontinued due to lack of use.” 

After the three-day convention, everyone 
was bailed out of jail and organizers began 
planning the next convention, to be held at 
Penn State in March. “Dude, you know 
what we need up in here? What we need 
in this piece is hard cider and some fuckin’ 
Limp Bizkit,” said junior Mike Lambkins. 
“Yo Eric put some money in my Yankees 
cap and pass it around, let’s get this conven¬ 
tion started!” 
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National News 


Co-Workers Wish Guy Whose Family Died in a 
Horrible Accident Would Stop Swearing on the 
Souls of His Dead Family 


Workers at the 
Bill Truman Seal 
Fastener Com¬ 
pany filed a griev¬ 
ance with human 
resources manager 
Ted Scofield in the 
hopes of stopping 
Truman employee 
and recent widower 
Tony Kuzwan from 
constantly swearing 
to do things on the 
departed souls of 
his family. 

“I guess it wasn’t 
so bad at first,” said fellow employee and 5 year certi¬ 
fied machinist Jessica Lind. “I mean, his family was 
killed in a hit and run and he was weeping at the funeral, 
mumbling Til find the man who did this to me, I swear 
on the graves of my wife, my two boys, and my unborn 
daughter.’ But then he kept swearing on them until it got 
old. Now it seems kind of inappropriate and creepy.” 

After swearing to find the murderer of his family, 
Kuzwan was then confronted about absconding from 
the company’s petty cash drawer. “I thought it was him 
because he needed the money to cope, but then Tony was 


all ‘It wasn’t me, I swear 
on my the graves of my 
wife of 10 years, my 3 
and 5 year old boys, and 
my unborn daughter,’ 
and so I assumed it 
wasn’t him. But then a 
few weeks later, I asked 
Tony if he was coming 
to lunch and he just 
responded: ‘I swear to 
God and the soul of my 
wife, I’ll be at the Big 
Boy before 11:30.’” 

Kuzwan now pulls 
out the dead family line 
to convince bill collectors he’s paid his debts, to tell 
people in line that he didn’t cut even though he did, and 
to reassure people he won’t forget to do things. 

“Yesterday he swore on his unborn baby that he could 
eat fifteen hotdogs in under a minute,” said Lind. “When 
confronted after several unsuccessful attempts he vowed 
on his children’s souls he’d done no such thing.” 

“I don’t know how I feel about the fact that he swears 
on his dead wife’s grave that my new hairstyle brings 
out my eyes,” said Lind. “I’m pretty sure that he means 
good, but it’s so hard to tell.” 



E! Continues Wild Success with Hard On! Specials 


Citing the success of its “Wild On” Specials, Jeffrey 
Greene, Chairman and CEO of E! Entertainment 
announced this week that the network will begin a 
spin-off series called “Hard On!” Greene expects the 
series to be a huge success due to the nature of its con¬ 
tent, which most prominently features “giant women’s 
breasts.” 

“Our network was founded on just covering fashion 
and celebrity news,” Greene said, “but soon we realized 
we were missing the key demographic of guys who just 
want to sit at home and jack off to hot chicks with giant 
breasts, or ‘boobies,’ as they’re commonly termed. We 
realized it was time to stop beating around the bush, if 
you’ll pardon the expression. Sure, ‘Wild On’ had the 


luscious piece of booty that is Jules Asner. But it also 
had all that crap about local ‘customs’ like acupuncture 
and other non-giant-breast-related material. Thus the 
need for this exciting new series.” 

The show, sponsored by the unnamed manufacturer 
of a petroleum-based product, will not travel to exotic 
locations as did its predecessor; rather, it will simply air 
sixty minutes of close-up shots featuring breasts large 
enough to be mistaken for individual human beings. 

When asked if, in light of the recent tragedies, the 
show’s whimsical nature was inappropriate, Greene 
replied by parading a hard-bodied nineteen year-old 
riding a pogo stick before the press corps of male report¬ 
ers. There were no follow up questions. 


Film Farm 




saturday,apri! 6 
8 pm r angel] hall 
auditorium a 
$3 at the door 
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ie News 


Emergency phone number changed from 
"9-11" to "PUPPIES" 

Images of furry animals to replace those of shocking tragedy 

After months of deliberation in the wake of the events of Sep¬ 
tember 11th, it was announced Monday that 911 is no longer the 
number to be used in an emergency. The new number to dial is 
787-7437, or PUPPIES. 

“The old number was just so depressing,” said 911 spokes¬ 
woman Jolene Anderson. “The number became synonymous with 
people dying or in need of assistance. That’s not the image we 
want for 911.” 

Anderson hopes the new number will lead to increased usage 
of the emergency service. “The extra four digits will cost us a 
few lives, but it’s worth it. With the old number, people dreaded 
emergency situations. But now, people will actually look forward 
to them. They’ll say ‘If someone I love has a stroke today, I’ll get 
to think about puppies. Sweet, adorable puppies.’” 

While some applaud the name change, telephone advocates are 
staunchly opposed to the idea. “They should change it to 1 800 
COLLECT,” said Carrot Top. “For heart attacks you’d save a 
buck or two.” 

Terror spokesperson Osama bin Laden also opposes the mea¬ 
sure. “Some people think my choice of 9/11 was just a coinci¬ 
dence. Not true. I heard about how many American students fail 
history because they can’t remember what day was Pearl Harbor 
Day. Was it September 3rd? March 29th? Nobody knows. But 
with 9/11, people remember. I’m just trying to help the youngsters 
pass history.” 

Bin Laden issued a severe warning. “If America wishes to 
change the emergency phone number, I shall become angry and 
do horrible, crazy things! Like call my old girlfriends, or eat an 
entire cheesecake all by myself, or microwave aluminum foil. 
Yeah, those aren’t particularly “terrifying.” But I’ve done the 
whole explosion thing to death, you know? I need to mix it up a 
little.” 
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ampus News 


Canadian Depressed He Has Nobody 
Asking Him Curling Questions Anymore 

Canadian curling enthusiast Brent McFadden is still 
depressed and suffering from Olympic withdrawal. As 
the only Canadian living in West Quad’s Adams House, 
the quiet, polite sophomore from Cranbrook, B.C, briefly 
gained popularity when everyone would ask him questions 
about curling. 

“At first I thought it was a bit presumptuous for them to 
assume that just because I’m Canadian I knew a lot aboot 
curling,” stated McFadden as he drank a Labatt, took off 
his hockey equipment, politely apologized for something, 
passed strict environmental legislation, and participated in 
a figure skating scandal. “But then I realized that people 
actually wanted to talk to me, rather than making awkward 
conversation so they could borrow my BNL CDs and not 
return them, knowing I wouldn’t make a big deal of it.” 

During the two week Olympic period, McFadden was 
peppered with numerous curling questions. Their topics 
ranged from the different configurations of the skip, to the 
sweeps, to hog line length. 

“It’s quite a simple game—the skip sets the shot for the 
player who is wearing the slider and grip, the player has 
33 feet to release the 44 pound stone to knock the oppos¬ 
ing player’s stone out of the home. The sweepers help 
control the velocity of the stone. It makes perfect sense.” 
Explained McFadden. 

Tim Harding, McFadden’s hallmate, agreed. “What the 
fuck? Some dude throwing stones on ice to see where they 
land? What the fuck? It’s so funny to watch that flake 
actually sound excited by the fact that people give a shit 
about his lame-ass sport. Good thing he has a lotta sweet 
CDs.” 


Administration Doesn't Understand GEO's 
Demands 

“No seriously, I don’t understand a fucking word you GSI’s are 
saying” pleads administration 

In a desperate plea to reconcile the divide between the 
administration and the GEO, university officials have 
begged the GEO to repeat and clarify its demands. 

“We’ve stated our position numerous times in many dif¬ 
ferent ways, I don’t understand why the administration 
keeps raising their hand and asking us to repeat ourselves,” 
remarked GEO representative Ki Yan Pang. 

“We don’t just understand a god damn thing they’re 
saying,” responded regent James O’Donnell (D-Lake 
Orion). “It’s not that we’re cold hearted and don’t want to 
give them what they deserve. It’s just that this one demand 
sounded like Greater Less Stipend Fees. What is that sup¬ 
posed to be? Like higher wage garnishes? More money on 
the fees? What? And this one here: More warm flowing in 
our huts. Huts? What is that? Childcare? Why can’t they 
just write down what they want on piece of paper or at least 
speak very slowly and try harder at pronunciation.” 

While many agree that the language barrier makes nego¬ 
tiations more difficult, most graduate students see it as a 
way the University can deny the GEO benefits it deserves. 
“We are speaking good English very well,” stated English 
125 TA Al-Maheed Tresha. “I am trouble this situation 
understanding having,” chimed in Uta Friedland, from her 
Calc 116 discussion. 

Various interpretations of GEO demands include better 
health insurance, satellite cable connections which show 
cricket and soccer games, and a live unicorn dipped in 
gold. 


Republican Slips; Experiences 
'Compassion', 'Humanity' 


College Republican Reese Allen was released from the 
University Medical Center early this morning with a 
clean bill of health. He was discharged only eleven 
hours after complaining of odd sensations in his chest 
cavity. 

“I didn’t know what it was,” commented Allen who 
experienced what he thought were heart palpitations 
while walking home after a hearty meal at the Gandy 
Dancer with a big tobacco lobbyist. “I was walking 
because my Jag was in the shop, and I refuse to drive 
the Bearner in public. I saw this filthy little girl on the 
street and I assumed she was just one of the poor people 
I couldn’t put behind bars for being poor. But then I 
realized she was begging for spare change so she could 
get something to eat before McDonald’s closed.” 

Allen remembers thinking the girl didn’t need his help 
or the help of government programs. He was about to 
dismiss the girl who could have obviously helped her¬ 
self had she really wanted to, when he says that he ‘felt’ 
something overcome his normally cold exterior. “Some¬ 
thing just happened inside of me, and this ‘rush’ of stuff 
just came out. It was like one second I’m Alex R Keaton, 
the next I’m Tina Yothers.” 

Allen’s private healthcare specialist, Dr. Harry Smith, 


said “I’m fairly certain the feelings Mr. Allen describe 
are consistent with blood warming up his stodgy, ice- 
cold, right-wing heart. His supposed cardiac palpita¬ 
tions were actually the beating of his heart. I guess it 
just hasn’t worked for so long, when it started back up, it 
startled him. I think this is the first time he felt ‘sorry’ 
for someone. Many conservatives confuse this feeling 
with that of a heart attack or other conditions. Often 
they’re just coked up from a George W. Bush theme 
party, or they’re really excited after beating up a gay 
soldier.” 

Allen was raised by his single-mother, who attends 
night classes at a local community college and went on 
welfare to feed her hungry family and became “a burden 
to hard-working Americans.” He became a conservative 
republican some 10 years ago after his brother ‘chose’ to 
be gay, and takes offense to the accusation that he and 
others in his party don’t have empathy for others. “I 
care about a lot of people,” retorted Jones, “especially 
Douglas Breckridge, manager of my 401K.” 

Still, Allen remains uneasy. “The doctor suggested 
therapy but I don’t know,” he said. “I guess I’ll just go 
home, pop in a tape of the Vietnam War, and read about 
an execution in The National Review. 


Student Who Claims Family Matters Is The Worst Show 
Ever Knows Way Too Much About Family Matters 


Despite claiming to hate the long-running ABC sitcom 
Family Matters , 6 th year math student Matt Monser 
seems to possesses an eerie knowledge of the pro¬ 
gram. 

“Over its 9 seasons, there were exactly 215 episodes, 
214 if you use the syndication count, and they were all 
pieces of shit. It was the worst show ever made, ever,” 
stated Monser from his house on Walnut. “I mean, near 
the end, the show just got worse and worse. It really hit 
the shitter in 1998, when Family Matters and Step by 
Step , another shitty show, moved to CBS Friday nights.” 

Monser claims the crappiness of the show was the 
result of increasingly senseless plot lines as the writers 
struggled to come up with new ways to tell the same 
story over and over again. 

“They had to make Stephan a separate character 
because they were sick and tired of having to use 
potions, like in episode 104, or the transformation cham¬ 
ber (episodes 120+). And when Stephan was around, the 
UrkelBot never showed up again. I mean, hello, are you 
telling me a robot Urkel is just roaming around the 
streets and we never see it again? What a piece of shit 
show. I can’t believe anyone can watch this.” 


Despite hating the wholesome show, Monser has 
seen every episode at least twice and is intimate with 
all of the characters and events in the Family Matters 
Universe. 

“What happened to O.G.D, Original Gangsta God, 
Urkel’s cousin from Detroit. Or what about Mother 
Winslow, or Rachel? It seems like these characters— 
characters that some bozos who watch the show care 
about—just disappeared and never came back. And 
man, talk about the plot holes in this show. If Steve 
Urkel’s grandmamma played by former NBA star 
Larry Johnson was such a good athlete, why wasn’t 
she courted by an NBA team? We all know Eddie was 
stupid, but did he really think his gambling scheme 
of choosing winning football teams based on the city 
with the ugliest cheerleaders under the assumption that 
those players would be meaner would work? Give me 
a break. 

“Sure, some people say the fan fiction explains it. 
But what kind of loser would go to www.kellie.de/ 
chapterl.htm to find out? Besides if it’s not sanctioned 
by Miller-Boyett productions, the house that makes 
Family Matters , it doesn’t even fucking matter. 


Eating Disorders Week: Upcoming Schedule 


Monday 

Tuesday 

Wednesday 

Thursday 

Friday 

Nothing 

1. Eating right. 

2. Good Fat vs. Bad 

Fat: The Final 
Throwdown. 

3 Singles: How to 
Maintain a Positive 
Image When No 

One Loves You 

4. Negative Stereotypes 
in the Media 

Nothing 

1. Devil’s Food: The 
Devil’s Food 

2. Binging on Self- 
Respect 

3. Snack Break 

4. Purging Negativity 

5. Coping with 
Listlessness 

6. Hunger Pains: 

Starring Tracey Gold 

\ 

iothing 
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Letters 


Letters to the Editor 

All of the following letters are real. If 
you see your letter printed here and 
would like a bumper sticker ; please 
stop by the UAC office and pick one up. 
Have something you want to say or ask? 
Email us at threeweeks.letters@umich. 
edu. 

Subject: You Inspired Someone! 
From: Shaynugh80@aol.com 


Last February, your newspaper inspired 
five high school seniors to create their own 
satire website complete with manipulated 
photos and a few articles. One of the trio 
members is a current freshman at Michigan 
(Engineering major) and could be a potential 
E3W writer. If you haven’t seen this site yet, 
I think you should check it out! 

Shameful. What a blatant attempt at self¬ 
promotion. Despite what our dear reader 
Shaynugh80 may have you believe, the 
Every Three Weekly holds itself to a higher 
standard. Which is why we will not print the 
URL and we will not strongly encourage you 
to purchase tickets to see E3W Editor Paul 
Malewitz perform stand up comedy March 
24 th at Hill Auditorium where he’ll be open¬ 
ing for the D.L. Hughley, Lewis Black show. 
Indeed, we will not remind you that student 
tickets are only $20 and may be purchased 
at the Michigan Union Ticket Office, just as 
we will not publish Mr. Shaynugh80’s web¬ 
site. Shameful. 

Subject: E3W freestyle 
From: "Charles de los Reyes" 
<charlesdlr@hotmail.com> 

I would say that you guys are a bunch 
of fags, but that cant be true, because even 
homosexuals have sex of some sort. You guys 
just masterbate chronicly, i would assume. 
“Every three weekly, 
suckin constantly, 
chronicly, 
till you get cavities 
fake-gold fillings, 

matches your stories, as they get ilia, 
cold as ice, the way the chilla 
never defrost, 
paper has no cost, 
cause it sucks 
takes no bucks, 
and the team never fucks.” 
remember: insults are the greatest form of 
flatery. or maybe thats flattering, either way, 
you guys rock the sock off my cock (make 
some sense of that) 

Comicly and Numonicly, 

Mono-C of Evanstoners Inc. 

Hey there Everlast, Whitey Ford you 
aren’t. Go sing the blues. 

Subject: topic 

From: temkinm@umich.edu 

Masons reclaim Mason Hall. Just an idea. 

-loyal reader #000012 


Thanks, but no thanks. By the way, we’ve 
changed to hexadecimal, C. 

Subject: available hot guy? 

From: "Mara Terwilliger" <catchas 
hootingstar@hotmail.com> 

hey editor, i’m a female senior in high 
school, and i was looking through the michi- 
gan every three weekly which my big brother 
had, and i think that the guy on the front 
cover of the february issue, (the guy in front 
of the American flag) is pretty hot, and i was 
wondering if you could hook me up.... 

That pic was taken off of a singles post 
on the Internet. That means he’s lonely and 
really good with his hands. Still interested? 

Subject: me salvas 
From: "Gia Jones" 
<yams241@lycos.com> 

ok guys... i just wanted to say i have been 
studing abroad for the year and one of the 
highlights of my month is going to a cybe 
cafe and reading your new issue, sad i know 
but what can i say... simple pleasures. I just 
read the campus news, “the guy hovering 
over me at the computer lab, waiting for me 
to leave, is an asshole” article and i must say 
if i hadn’t been in a public placed i might not 
have had the control to not piss my pants, 
and as cliche as the whole thing sounds: keep 
up the good work. 

Thanks Gia, I’ve been studying a broad 
for the past two years, too. HA HA HA! 
*ahem * anyways please control your bodily 
fluids when you’re in public. It makes life 
easier for the rest of us. 

Subject: presidential nonsense 
From: Matthew Alexander Stone 
<stonema@umich.edu> 

My name is Matt Stone and I am fighting 
the two-party domination of the blue and 
students first parties, by running on my own 
ticket for MSA president. As the third party 
I have a unique perspective that aligns with 
many of the high-minded ideals set forth by 
the every three weekly. In the tradition of 
Hi for Hideki I plan on taking the campus 
by storm and breaking the oppresive tyr¬ 
anny of the over funded and humor deprived 
blue party. I am willing to give your paper 
the exclusive interview of the Get Stoned 
Campaign.Check out my signs, see im for 
real, give me a call at 
734-417-1333. 

Wow, as enticing as it sounds to get an 
exclusive interview with someone who 
is attempting the Herculean task of pad¬ 
ding their resume, and who contracts the 
phrase “I am” as if he were the slow kid in 
Mrs. Zyler’s third grade English class, we’re 
gonna have to pass on that, Stonie. We’d 
rather not be the paper that backed the guy 
who was too pathetic to mock during MSA 
elections... 



From: bcichon@umich.edu 

To: threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 

Dear whoever, 

How come you haven’t written any stories 
on the Askew rape charges? Can’t anybody 
think of anything funny for that? What hap¬ 
pened to your edge? I certainly can’t think of 
anything more controversial than declaring 
one’s roommates an “axis of evil”. If you 
guys aren’t careful. I think you may have 
offended some Nazis out there. You’d better 
watch out or you’ll get your funding pulled. 

A football player was accused of rape. If 
we must... (drum roll) When asked about 
the charges, the Michigan Football player 
responded “Of course I didn’t rape her. It 
was mutual. She was askew-ing for it.” 
(laugh track) There, happy? Now let us 
speak of “edge”. What would have been 
more original for our newspaper? Should 
we have run a story highlighting the concept 
of an athlete getting into trouble: 

Volume 3, Issue 4: 

Mathlete Charged With Drunk Driving 

Volume 2, Issue 1: 

NFL Season Cancelled Following Death 
and/or Arrest of All Players 

Volume 1, Issue 2: 

Darryl Strawberry Signs 3-year, 5-Felony 
deal with NYC Police Department 

or a story based on the President’s 
recently delivered State of the Union address, 
a subject we’d yet to touch? Maybe you and 
Matt Stone should just run the whole damn 
world. 

Subject: Enron Executives Found 
To Be Real Victims 
From: "Ceausu, Emanuel" <Emanuel. 
Ceausu@qwest.com> 

Excellent article!!!! Keep them coming! 

Thanks for the encouragement. You guys 
at Qwest keep.. .uh.. .powering the exchange 
of multimedia content. And given the usual 
kind of content being exchanged, I’m sure 
you’ll, er, keep them coming also. Now if 
you’ll excuse me, the guy with an actual 
sense of humor who’s looking over my shoul¬ 
der has just started to throw tomatoes. Why 
does he carry them around like that? 


Email us at: 

threeweeksJetters @ umich.edu 
This issue is ad-tastic! 
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Three Weekly Guide to Canada 



Every 

Each weekend , underclassmen on campus 
desperately look for some way of vent¬ 
ing. However ; strict adherence to the legal 
drinking age often makes this a difficult 
task. Thus , students often opt for a Cana¬ 
dian solution to this entertainment problem. 
But many don't realize our less-polluted 
neighbor to the north is actually a foreign 
country. We therefore present this guide to 
help you make sense of this strange land. 

The People: The first thing to 
remember while in Canada is the fact 
that Canadians are very similar to 
Americans. They don’t carry knives 
though, and apologize if you bump 
into them. They’re nice and helpful if 
you’re lost, don’t worry about getting 
erroneous directions to an alley where 
you are held at bay with some kid 
wielding a box cutter demanding your 
wallet—they just want to help and may 
even offer a balloon for the opportunity 
to do so. The Canuck lives a happy- 
go-lucky existence. With hockey, free 
college, nationalized health care, low 
crime, and a reliable public transporta¬ 
tion system—can you find any reason 
to be angry? 

The Money: Another thing you’ll 
immediately notice is that the money is 
really different. $5 Canadian, is 2 coins 


with a bear on them, and I coin with 
a bird on it. The Canadian monetary 
system is essentially all coin-based now. 
Plan on buying a car in Canada? Be sure 
to have coins with moose emblems. A 
house? The currency of choice actually 
has a picture of Jodie Foster on it, and 
it’s the size of a pie tin. 

The Accent: If you ask directions 
to a mythical restaurant and a Cana¬ 
dian responds with “I don’t know what 
you’re talking a boot?” Don’t worry. It’s 
not that they want to cut you and take 
your shoe like most Americans, it’s just 
the Canadian accent. It is physiologi¬ 
cally impossible for Canadians to cor¬ 
rectly pronounce the letter ‘o’. “About” 
becomes “a boot”, “house” goes to 
“hoose” and “national pride” is “cower¬ 
ing inferiority complex to the stronger 
nation to the south of us.” 

Army: Canada possesses one of the 
continent’s finest fighting forces north 
of the United States. Their vast Legions 
of Mounties have kept enemies such as 
Snidely Whiplash at bay and distressed 
women off train tracks for generations. 
They sport the latest in horse-driven 
technology, and their bright red uni¬ 
forms with large brown hats allow them 
to fade away into the background of 


any landscape. Bear this in mind before 
insulting the Queen. 

French: Another odd trait of Canada 
is its adoption of two official lan¬ 
guages. You may even run into a group 
of people who only speak French. If 
this happens, continue conversing in 
English but make sure to speak more 
slowly, use a louder voice. Exaggerate 
any hand or facial expressions. Should 
this fail you, recall famous French actor 
Gerard Depardieu’s role in My Father 
the Hero, and try to behave in a similar 
manner. 


Natives: Unlike their American 
counterparts, the Canadian Natives 
—or Inuit—are a jovial sort. This is 
because European colonists merely 
pushed them west and north, not six 
feet into the ground. Also, Canadian 
settlers treated them with respect 
and traded for furs, while Americans 
treated them with small pox and 
“traded” for land and family members. 
Perhaps our northern counterparts 
behaved in this manner in hopes of 
discovering the secret to Eskimo Pies, 
a local delicacy. 
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Other News 


Former Pro Wrestling Stars Sgt. Slaughter and Iron Sheik Embroiled in 

Strange Coincidence 

Cuban P.O.W. Cantp Witnesses Long Awaited Rematch 


GUANTANAMO BAY, CUBA-In an ironic turn of 
events, former pro wrestling stars Sgt. Slaughter and 
the Iron Sheik once again were at 
odds, as they found themselves 
on opposite sides of in the electri¬ 
fied, barb-wire fence in America’s 
Cuban P.O.W. camp. As former 
WWF star, now actual U.S. Army 
Sergeant, Dan “Slaughter” Miller 
thwarted an escape attempt by 
Mullah Omar, a Taliban foot- 
soldier, previously know as the 
World Wrestling Federation’s 
“Iron Sheik.” 

U.S. journalists and military 
personnel loudly booed as Omar 
and several Taliban prison¬ 
ers were escorted into a large, 
squared-off area, where Omar 



quickly commandeered the public address system 
and announced plans for escape. He jumped 
around a bit while making various 
remarks concerning Summer Slam, 

New Jersey State Munitions Con¬ 
cern, and several other product tie- 
ins. At this point, Omar pulled a 
foreign object from his shorts (Omar 
was wearing only dark green briefs 
during the escape, for reasons to be 
speculated upon by the three indi¬ 
viduals who understand this obscure 
reference), and struck a journalist. 

This obvious foul would have 
easily been noticed by a U.S. Sentry 
at his lookout post, but he was somehow 
distracted at the time. Quickly, how¬ 
ever, a cheer erupted, as base favorite 
Sgt. “Slaughter” Miller rushed from his 


barracks. As if their movements 
were choreographed, the prison¬ 
ers appeared to offer Miller little 
or no resistance as he cleared out 
the entire squared-off area of the 
Guantanamo Bay prison camp 
with a flurry of clothesline tackles 
and grappling holds. Prisoners 
even fell to missed punches, per¬ 
haps due to Miller’s intimidating 
stare. 

The escape was over as quickly 
as it started, and a surprised 
Mullah was taken back to his cell. 

“I don’t understand it. I know it’s 
been a while, but I last remember Slaughter as a two- 
dimensional character from GI JOE episodes weighing 
maybe zero pounds, who I knew I could beat. I shouldn’t 
have turned my back and taunted 



University Hires Tigers Bullpen To 
Renegotiate GEO Contract 

We won't be seeing strikes anytime soon 


In an attempt to prevent any further work stoppages, 
the University Board of Regents voted yesterday 8-1 
to hire the Detroit Tigers Bullpen to help with nego¬ 
tiations between the University of Michigan Admin¬ 
istration and the Graduate Employee Organization. 

“If there’s one thing the Tiger organization is 
known for, it’s quick ends to problems. Their season 
generally ends in mid-August, their games are over 
by the third inning, and there’s never any lines at the 
concession stands.” 

When told of the Administration’s strategies, the 
GEO balked at the idea. “I mean come on, are we 
supposed to run home because they bring in a few 


hired guns? In the future I’ll still go to bat for my 
beliefs, because that’s the only way we’ll score a 
touchdown. Otherwise we’ll be called for icing and 
it’ll be a TKO.” After several minutes of awkward 
staring the GEO added, “I’m sorry. I’m more of a 
lacrosse fan.” The GEO was then struck in the head 
by a 104 mph fastball thrown by Tiger closer Matt 
Anderson. 

“He was crowding the picket line,” said Anderson. 
“I wasn’t trying to hit him, but he has to know that 
the inside part of that line is mine.” He then beaned 
an undergraduate who was nowhere near the strike 
zone. 


A. I. Director's Cut Trimmed to 
2 Minutes, 53 Seconds 


Steven Spielberg announced this week that he will 
release a director’s cut of A. L: Artificial Intelli¬ 
gence in which over two and a half hours of footage 
have been chopped away. 

Giving fans what he calls “a mega burst of super- 
tainment,” Spielberg took the unconventional step 
of actually eliminating 98% of the original film, 
leaving only the parts of the movie worth watching, 
which clock in at just under three minutes. 

Despite consisting only of a thirty second shot 
of Haley Joel Osment crying and mouth-breathing, 
a fifteen second shot of a robotic Jude Law trying 
to give somebody who never appears in the film an 
orgasm, and the Federal Building gun fight scene 
from The Matrix, A.I. still contains what Spielberg 
describes as “Stanley Kubrick’s original vision.” 

“I was just looking to deliver a little something 
extra to the hardcore fan,” Spielberg explains. 
“Stanley [Kubrick] hated his fans, and his fans hated 
my film. This seemed like the ideal solution. It’s now 
clear that most of this movie was never meant to be 


seen by an audience. 

“In fact,” he continued, “many of the scenes 
were shot with the knowledge that they would be 
deleted. We actually had a whole other set of sto¬ 
ryboards marked ‘deleted scenes.’ I was faced with 
the challenge of trying to come up with stuff that 
could have been at movie, but would eventually be 
cut. Somehow the whole load of crap made it into 
the theaters.” 

When asked why it made sense to him, but not 
to Kubrick, that the movie’s central theme and plot 
be completely removed from the film, Spielberg 
replied. “As you learned in the original version 
of A./., Kubrick’s message was that it’s all right to 
throw away a child when you grow tired of his antics. 
And it occurred to me: how is this family-friendly? 
Where’s the cute alien? The Reese’s Pieces? The 
evil government guy? 

“Well, I’ll tell you. They’re all in my upcoming 
digitally remastered re-release of E.T.: The Extra 
Terrestrial.” 


"Fuck You" Finally 
Reaches Jay-Z 

Nearly 3 years after the initial release of his album Vol. 
2 Hard Knock Life, rapper Jay Z finally received a ‘fuck 
you’ from those bitches and from all of his niggaz who 
don’t love hoes and get no dope. 

A spokesman for the bitches states that they wanted to 
respond to Jay-Z’s melodic request when the album was 
first released, but they were busy working on other proj¬ 
ects, including giving people that sweet, that nasty, that 
gushy stuff—and taking the hizzy to the tizzy. Jay-Z’s 
publicists formally thanked all of the hoes and bitches 
in a San Bernardino press conference. 

“This is a glorious day,” commented an obviously 
delighted Z. “Just days ago I managed to arrange for the 
H to be sent to the izz-0 and V to the izza-A. My nizzle 
who used to dribble down in VA was ecstatic.” 

Jay-Z, however is still awaiting the woop woop 
from those who don’t got love for niggaz without dubs. 
“Many chicks wanna put Jigga fist in cuffs, divorce him 
and split his bucks,” he commented. “I’ve got a real 
problem with that.” 


ANVIL 

from page 1 

mean, have you seen him twy to catch that Woad Wunner? 
You’d have to be pwetty cwever to do this cwime. I think it 
was that wascally wabbit.” 

Even as investigators try to determine Jones’s killers, 
others would prefer simply to mourn the loss and celebrate 
his life. 

“I dee-ba-dee-ba-dee do believe he would want us to 
move on in our lives,” Porky Pig said. “B-b-but first, we 
need time to work through our suf-, our suf-, our suf-, um, 
our pain.” 

Several friends and co-workers attended Jones’ funeral, 
including Michigan J. Frog, who was scheduled to give 
the eulogy. However, when he got to the podium, the only 
word Frog could utter was “Ribbit.” 

“I don’t know what happened,” said Frog’s owner. “He 
was singing a minute ago. Really! ‘Hello my baby, hello 
my honey, hello my ragtime gal.’ Why doesn’t anybody 
believe me?” 














Opinions - 

E3W Constitution Contest Results 


In issues 4 and 5, we pushed a contest to come 
up with 2 amendments to add to the E3W con¬ 
stitution. These are the suggestions we had. If 
you see your amendments in print, please email 
and tell us what you’d prefer, a bumper sticker 
or a button. If you’re out of state, you might 
receive one of each. BTW,for those of you who 
think these are “amusing”, most of them aren’t. 
This is one of those “laugh at the people trying 
to be funny.” Yes, its cruel. But they are getting 
free E3W swag... 

• The staff of the E3W, in order to protect them¬ 
selves, have the right to bear arms, bear legs, 
and other bear appendages. 

This barely made the issue. 

• The staff of the E3W are prohibited to drink 
alcohol before they operate an automobile, 
but are permitted to drink while they drive. 

Um.. .ok. But most of us prefer Robitussin DM. 

• As a national and international medium 
desigined to further the universal beliefs of 
tolerance, peace, and love, the Every Three 
Weekly will never miss an opportunity to 
A.) call to attention Ms. Venezuela’s fucking 
awesome rack and B.) always comment on 
the fact that the Royal Canadian Mounted 
Police spend far too much time around horses. 

I mean, if i were a mounty in the middle of 
nowhere, all cold and lonely, is there even an 
option? No. Then again I’m a sick fellow... 

Looks like somebody else prefers the DM. 

• The editors of the Every Three Weekly will be 
required to respond to every chosen letter with 
the necessary sardonic wit and disparaging 
humor that has caused me to turn to that sec¬ 
tion first every month, and any editor who, out 
of the kindness of his heart, chooses to show 
mercy upon the ingoramuses who humbly 
submit to your newspaper (present company 
included), will be formally hog tied and horse¬ 
whipped in some consipicous area of campus, 


like, I don’t know, maybe the East Quad. 

By ingoramuses, do you mean ignoramuses? 

• In this paper, we vow to humorously offend 
everybody. Satirization is painful and dis¬ 
turbing, and we will strive to be qualified as 
a satire paper, therefore we will offend every¬ 
body, whether you be [EDITED OUT] 

Yeah, so this continued with a list of things that’ll 
make a sailor blush. And we’d know, because 
most of the staff is in the Navy. If not literally, 
then at least in the Village People sense. 

• We vow to make rubber chickens available to 
everybody who is not legally represented by 
a lawyer here at the University of Michigan. 
Since, they all have lawyers of some sort, we 
will not give them out, but keep them for our 
greedy selves. HAHAHA, you bastards. 

Sorry, the last line of this amendment was obvi¬ 
ously stolen from the Gettysburg address. 

• My copy of the E3W has to come with naked 
pictures of Andrew De Los Reyes. 

*rawr* or for our Spanish readers *el rawro * 

• The E3W is allowed to make a joke out of 
anything, for its the really sad stuff that makes 
the best jokes, and makes it seems a little less 
really sad. 

Did you hear the one about Matt Stone... ? 

• Every issue must contain the phrase “yum 
yum” in reference to the female genetalia. 

What are you, a pornographic cereal box? 
'Now with 50% more vitamin Oh! ” 

• Only one issue per year will be allowed to 
parody each holiday. (I am sick and tired of 
this Christmas in july shit that my girlfriend 
is always trying to push on me) thanks alot 
hallmark. As if I wasn’t already poor. 

If she charges rates, she’s not a girlfriend, dude. 
There’s a reason why you’re poor and get 
invited to Hugh Grant’s house for poker. 

• Each issue should have one of those relation¬ 
ship advice columns where whiney girls write 
in and complain about how normal guys 


dont want to “cuddle and talk after being 
intimate”. 

Maybe you should save your money and work 
out one of those Hugh Grant Thingys the guy 
above seems to have. 

• If he isn’t already ,The editor in chief shall 
be curcumcised upon his acceptance of the 
office. Performing the “briss” will be that 
homeless guy that hangs out on the comer 
of state and liberty. Believe me, he’ll do any¬ 
thing for some spare change. 

Note to self: people crazy, buy handgun. 

• The right of citizens of the United States to 
completely ignore Tracy McFadden shall not 
be denied or abridged by the United States or 
any state on account of sex they regret having 
with last Thursday. 

Tracy who? Seriously. Got a phone number 
handy? 

• Neither slavery nor involuntary servitiude 
shall exist, except for those who refuse to 
admit “California Dreams” was a rocking 
show. 

California Dreams sucked, City Guys RULED. 
Ain’t that right, Ms. Noble? 

• E3W shall make no mle respecting an estab¬ 
lishment of respectfulness, or prohibiting 
the lack thereof; or abridging the freedom 
of sarcasm, or intelligence in observing the 
acts of the foolish; or the right of the foolish to 
peaceably assemble, and have their petitions 
to E3W for a redress of grievances be com¬ 
pletely ignored. 

Run on sentence, lost me at the word sarcasm. 
Started singing “Love Shack” to myself and it 
was over. 

• A witty and smarmy corps of writers, 
being necessary to the security of good 
satire, and the right to throw social 
expectations out the window, shall not be 
infringed. 

Tiiiiiiiiiiiiiiin Roof! Rusted! 
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My Boss Should Just Leave 
the Subject of Me Cutting Off 
My Hands and Bringing a 
Lawn Mower to Work Alone 

Unamerican ! 

That’s what I 
declare. For the 
past few months 
I have done my 
part to accom¬ 
modate slight bits 
of unpleasantness 
in the name of a 
safer society. But 
in the name of our 
supposedly still 
existing civil liberties I can no longer 
stand idly by. Recently, one of my most 
fundamental rights as an American has 
come under fire. My right to cut off my 
hands and bring a lawnmower to work has 
been crushed under the iron foot of my 
fascist-Stalinist-elitist supervisor, whom 
my coworkers naively refer to simply as 
Marsha Sherman. 

It’s not like I don’t like my hands, for 
I love them. They hold things for me, 
make me sandwiches, and look pretty 
darn nice filling out a pair of mittens. 
It’s just that I’ve done my fair share of 
cleaning the bathrooms and throwing 
out squatting hobos here at the Espresso 
Royal. That’s why it was so surprising 
when Marsha berated me last Wednesday, 
just because I brandished a dull, rusty 
switchblade and screamed, “If one more 
person brings back an iced Americano 
with a vanilla flavor shot for tasting ‘too 
vanilla-y’ I’ll. . . I’ll. . . cut off my hands 
and beat him over the head with a large 
gas-powered cutting device!” Okay, yes, 
everyone left her coffee shop. Yes, there 
was an attempt to press charges. And yes, 
I realize that lawn mowers aren’t the only 
gas-powered cutting devices our lawn 
care industry has to offer, but this gives 
Supreme Commander Marsha no right 
to tread upon my basic civil liberties of 
lawnmower bringing and hand severing. I 
am Paula Revere with a John Deere. My 
voice must be heard. 

Yes, I later did hack off said hands with 
the bathroom key and a broken coffee 
mug. Yes, I attempted to place a Sears 
catalogue telephone order using my bloody 
arm stumps. All this I admit, but such are 
the liberties that our forefathers fought and 
died for. “We hold stump hands and lawn 
mowers to be self-evident,” Thomas Jeffer¬ 
son proclaimed while dueling with Robert 
E. Lee amidst several scores of barbaric 
communists. They sacrificed so that I 
would not have to wither under the intense 
scrutiny of Ms. Marsha Sherman yelling 
things like, “Oh my god, somebody call 
an ambulance.” Charlie Sheen’s dad did 
not free the slaves so they’d live to hear 
Ms. Marsha Sherman scream, “We need a 
doctor over here.” 

Listen, I already said I’d clean it up. 
What more does she want from me? I 
can tell you one thing, if what she wants 
requires hands, she’s looking in the wrong 
place. I’ll get a lawyer. 



Troy Fenster 

E3W Guest 
Columnist 
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8pm Saturday 

March 23 

Michigan Theatre 

*8 MUTO 763-TKTS 

Come join U of M's award-winning 
a cappella group as we celebrate 15 years of music! 


LEWIS BLACK 

& 

DL HUGHLEY 



SUNDAY, MARCH 24th, 2002 
@ 7:30PM in Hill Auditorium 

Tickets: Students $20, General $23 
Purchase at Michigan Union Ticket Office 

& TicketMaster Outlets 










